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that he had thought that he was being kind; he
little knew how much tonight had hurt her.

They said goodbye and went out to the car.
Out here in the moonlight they could hear the
band, only the sweeter for distance. She got in
and covered herself with a rug, drawing up the
hood of her cloak over her hair.

u You didn't think me a frightful swine drag-
ging you away?" he asked.

" No, no, of course not.   I understood."

4< Can't we drive into the country, and stop and
talk? I can't go on like this. I can't leave off here
and now. We've got to thrash this thing out,
Doreen. Oh, I know I ought to drive you straight
back and say goodbye, but how can I? We have
been like two polite strangers this evening, and it
would be quite all right if we were polite strangers*
but we aren't. We are two people desperately in
love/*

She said nothing, because it seemed to her that
there was nothing that she could possibly say in
reply. She let him drive on until they left the
little town behind them, and climbed the hill be-
yond, where in daylight there was a view of the
valley and the wooded hills opposite, and the smell
of the sea from far, far away. He ran the car on
to the grass verge, with a big oak sheltering them,
and the stars pricking out of the darkness, and the
moon running a silver furrow across the ploughed
field alongside.

" We've got to talk," he said.

"I don't see that it can do any good. You are
back to India next week I'm staying with

lartes."